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HUMMINGBIRD CASTLE.

st g b

ERNEST H. HEINRICHS.

ITWRITTEN FOR THE DISFATON.]
TUMMINGBIERD
Castle was the most
interesting lamnd-
mark in the whole
country, beesuse it
was the most myste-
rious and people
knew less about it
than sbout any
other place in the
entire peighbor-
hood. How long
the magnificent
building, with itz
sundred turrets, its many arched windows,
its large portal and magnificent hall, had
been standing on Huommingbird Hill,
nobody knew. Some of the oldest people
said they remembered when it was not on
the hill, but when they were asked who had
built it they shook their gray headsand
suid they did not kpow. Neither knew
anybody who lived in the castle, or who
had ever lived in there. Even the most
imaginative of the country’s story teliers
was not bold enough to state thut be know
all about it because be had been there. So
it was that Hummingbird Castle was, and
it seomed o remain & mystery.

The casile was & beautiful structure. It
siood on the very summit of the hill from
which the building derived ifs pame
among the people, and the fact that no one
know how it had originated was enough to
make the castle the subject of many roman-
tio stories. Many a daring young man had
ventured up the steep ascent of the hill to get
to the summit snd explore the immediate
viginity of the castle. But it was in vain.
Very few got as far as the enclosing walls be-
fore they turped back and retraced their
steps into ibe valley. One thing, however,
was well knowp, and that was this:

Every man who had ever attempted to
find out the mysteries of Hummingbird
Castle had died before he had been able to
give an account of his investigation. Often
the people found the dead body of s man at
the foot of the hill, and all knew—at least
they thought they knew—that he had been
killed by the mastsr of the castle.

From all these mysterious signs, how-
ever, which clearly tended to prove that it
was best for evervbody te remain away from
the eastle, the people became more and

more anxious o know. They were not de-
terred by the fates of so many people who
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The Prooeszion lo the Casfle,

bad wventured before them. They did not
care, it seemed, that death was staring them
straight in the face. Their sense of curi-
osity was sroused; they became inguisitive
to know what was going on in the castle,
and heoee they deﬁn‘f everything to gratily
their desire of inquisitiveness.

There are & good many people like that in
this world, who want to koow evervbody’s
business, nithough it does not concern them
in the least, 8o it was with the mle of
the country around the Hummingbird Cas-
tle. It was not essential that they should
Jnow what was going on in the castle, who
Jived there. I they had minded their own
business it would have been much more to
their benefit and 1o their guiet of life. But
no! They were filled with idle curiosity
and they must koow.

in this manner time had gone on. The
people around the Hommingbird Hill con-
tinued to look with anxious wonder up to-
ward the castle, and everrone sighed and
said, 1 wish I knew what was in there,”

The father would slwavs include into his
prayer at the dioner tsble the sentence:
“Pray, dear Lord, let us find out who lives
in Hummingbird Castle.” The schm]m‘a-
ter and teacher in the school said to their
yupile that they must try and find out the
mysteries of the castle; sye, and even the
preacher in the church never closed his ser-
mon on the Sunday morning before be in-
voked the people not to forget and let him
know what was in the castle, if anybody
happened 10 get there and back without be-
ing killed.

In the last few years so many people had
died io the attempt to climb w0 the top of
the hill that it looked as if the population
of the country wonld soon be swallowed up
by this craving of curiosity. But even that
did not make the peovle hesitste. And al-
thoungh there were funerals going on all day
to bury the broken bones that were scai-
tered around at the foot of the hill the peo-
ple did pot get nuy the wiser.

It so happened, however, that there wasa
maup living in this conutry, who was full of
wigdom. His bhouse atl the outskirts
of b small village, where he resided all by

~himsell, No one went ever mesr his house,
bhecause it was rumored around among the
people that the cld man was a wizard. He
bad no friends or relatives in all the world, it
seemed, excepta young man about 20 years
o! age, whose name was Goldenhair, on ae-
count of the masa of beagtiful wyellow curls
that hang from his head down upon his
shoulders. Goldenhsir and the wizard were
often sitting in their little room in the
small house together, where the old man
wonld teach his young friend the wisdom
ihat was contsined in the many books that
were stacked on the large sheives around
the wall.

One dey—it was just after Goldenhair had
finished hiz very difficull lesson—bhe said to
she old wizard, whom he nlways nddressed
se Professor: ‘“‘Professor,”” he said, “I am
yery gorey tor the people of our land and I
wonder whether nothing ean be done to help
them?"'

W hat i= the matier, my dear boy, what
do these people have o do with you?""

“Well, I am sorry for them. Of eourse
you know all sboat Hummingbird Castle
and the fact that no ome can get into it
Now, the people around here are jost erary
to pot inside of that building. Everso
muny have elimbed up the hill and st-
tempted to et over the wall, butss far none
of them have succeeded; jn ilﬂ-. sll of them
have died. Their bones have invariably
been found t the base-of the lll, smashed
aguinst & rock or & free. Now, whatI
would like to do §s to convince them that
the whole thing is foolish and that there is
nothing in the castle worth seeing so moeh
- i“*_',l} acyone ahounld venture his lile 1o get

"l.in,t. my dear boy, how do you know

you talk that way, and if the inhabitants of
Hummingbird bad been as wise as
you, Hummihgbird Castle would not be in
existenoe now."

Goldenhair looked st the wizard in
“You seem to know all sbout
the castle, Professor.”

“‘Yes, 1 do, and I now will also fell yon:
1 built that eastle myself for the King of
Colorado. This king had s ter, who
was the most besutiful childin this world,
but she was also the mest inguisitive, Even
when she was quite a ittle girl she would poke
her little nose 1n evervbody’s business. If
the Jords of the Kingdom of Colorado sat in
counsel, and put their wise heads together to
expound upon the benefits of the conntry,
this little inguisitive princess wounld run
straight among them and ask them the most
corious questions. Of course, this made the
lords mad, and lb:ly at lsst resolved that
the princess should be killed. They weat
to the King sand demanded his child's death
of him. .

“T'he chiol mover in this frightful zlot.
lm:lﬂenr. was n; old lm .l::il:lt o
and one eve, who was i e
child because she had once ssked him why
he only bad one eye and why he did not
have ug hair on his head. However, the
king, when he was told that he would have
to kill his child, became eved. You
see he loved his child with her faults,
just like sny other father would, you know.

e did not know what to do, because the
lords were inexorable in their demand. In
this perplexity I came to the king's resoue.
1 went to him and told him thst T would
take charge of his child and cure ber of her
bad habit. I went before the lords of Colo-
rado and told them I wouid take the child
away from the conntry. They were satis-
fied with this, becanse they said they did
vot care what became of the princess so
1onfunhe waa not there to insult them.
So I took ber to this castle, which I built
some hundreds of years ago for my own
pleasure and amusement. Of course, you
who know that I am a spirit and nota msn,
that I am an immortal wizard and not »
being of clay and dust, you know that I can
do that.

“Bat now, to return fo these people in this
land. I am going to give them a good les-
son. They have worried themselves so much
to find out the mysteries of Hummingbird
Castle. Now I will give them a chance to
doso, Buot bow I will punish them you
shall find out Inter on. You have been the
only one worthy of being my friend, be-
cause you did mot stoop to waste your life
by tronbling about the imside of 3 house
that did not belong to you,h;nd you shall
get your reward. Now, go into the market
place and tell all the people to assemble
there and wait until I come, because I will
show them the way into the Hummingbird
Castle.”

Goldenhair went and did as he haa been
bidden by the wisard.

The people hailed him with delight when
they th what he had to tzll them, and
there was a proocession going toward the
market pluce in a n-.%:hort time that was
truly sstonishing. ld men and gray-
haired women, sud people of all ages were
in the train, rushing and pushing with sn
eagerness and ety as if they were en-
gaged in the race for eternal life and salva-
tion. At last the wizard appeared.

He went to Goldenhair and whispered a
few words into his ear, then turning aronnd
to the multitode he shouted:

“Do you still persist in vour wish to see
the inside of HBummingbird Castle?”

“Yes," all of them said in one voice, ap-
parently.

“All right, then,” replied the wizard;
““mind you, there is not much to see there,
and yon are taking a great risk! Do you
still persist in going?”’

‘“Yes!" they ﬂlzﬁouhd sgain,

“But nppod?g:‘n all ges killed?'”

“It makes no difference to us,"’ they cried,
“‘we want to see the castle, and that ssttles
it. We don’t care for our lives, but we
waot to know.”

“Then all the blame falls on your own
heads!" replied the wizard. “Now, if you
follow Goldenhair he will lead you into the

| castle, but T must say good-by, for I have

other business to attend to."
Then he vanished and Goldenhair turning

The Enchanted Princess.

around lead the whole procession toward
the hill. When he arrived there he walked
around the hill three times. After the third
time, he touched the ground with his stick
and behold it opened up like 2 big eavern.
He entered this opening and he Eaekoned
everybody to follow him, Whenall were
inside he walked along until they got into
the center of the hill. Arrived here, Gol-
denhair tock ‘a whistle from his pocket and
blew it. Immediately after, the groond on
which Goldenhair and all the inquisitive
ple stood was raised up like an elevator.
is ascension lasted for about three min-
utes when suddenly everything stopped.
Goldenhair and the people looked around
and they found th vet in & large,
beautiful marble hall. In the very center
stood & massive altar on which they could
- diu the shape of i.lkyb“:i;ieh young
irl dreseed in a long m W] garment.
gtmeheulnf l.hi:‘nuhle altar stood the
wizard. He beckoned Goldenhair and the
people to come forward and stand around
the marble altar. 'When sll was guiet, the

wizard said:
“Do you see this El‘rl? Bhe was at one
time as inquisitive and curious as all yon
foolish people and she has undergone a
Ptﬂilhln?‘lﬂ tll;st m-d:d wiser. Now
yonare in Hummin c.-uh you see
it worth climb
up the steep hill and stand the chance of
being killed? XNo! you.alli shake your
hends for you know that T am right.”
Then he told them all the story of ths in.
uisitive princess, and when he arrived at
the end he snid: “‘Now are you satisfied?”

““Yes!" all answered.

:;l‘ben pdout of this dml"and -

large door went o le
walked out. Bat no mnpe? had thwﬂmed
into the grounds when they were all changed
into monkeys. They ran saround and
elimbed the trees, and aeted just like the
animals whose ll:.ls; they bore.

The wizard snd Goldenhair were standing
hall of the castle and looked st
them, Goldenhair became ﬁ'iplinmd

“Do not be afraid. my boy,” said the
wizard; ‘‘you were the only one who knew
bow to mind his own business and curb the

feeling of euricsity. Come this yo
llli_th‘ll wlu-n?im W’n:;ﬁ
take her back to her father in the ki
::n(?‘?lonln, and you shall be her hus
The wizard had »o more than spoken
gmvmﬂs-h;‘hm b‘,th&:nbln
tar, Taking young band
he assisted ber on to the ground. Then all
three returned to the ki of Colorado,
where all were recei with rejoie-
ing. The lords ua.-ﬂ:m
she promised them that she would not again

ACTORS IN SOCIETY.

Grace Greenwood Champions the So-
cial Rights of Stage People.

SEVERAL WHO GRACE BSOCIETY.

The Real Dramatic Element s Bocial Gain
: in Every Respect.

HOW HIGH LIFE GALLS GREAT ARTISTS

[WRITTEN FOR THE DISFATCOR.Y

(As o woman jptensely interesied in the
well being snd the rights, moral and prac-
ticsl, of my sex, I honor the drama as
the one field of labor in which women
have just and fair treatment, in the way
of honors aud wages. Actors I respect
for their sturdy loyalty to their profession,
through good and evil report, their
generogity and their esprit de corps.
They are a ‘‘peculiar people,’” living
still in s world of their own, though
no longer compelled eo to live; clannish, not
madic, given to superstition to a degree, but
seldom hard or heartless. Often improvi-
dexnt and prodigal, their nstures are pecu-
liarly open to appeals of the unfortunate for
sympathy, pity and free-handed charity.
The benefit performances in which they
come to the help of one of their number fal-
len on evil days, are noble demonstrations of
good will and good fellowship.

There is no danger of sctors too slightly
esteeming their profession, or underrating
its importance and the dignity of its ex-
ponents. The wyeriest “barn-stormer” of
them all reverences the art by which Shakes-
peare lived, and through which he lives on
forever. I really believe there is no profes-
sion equal to the dramatic for the standing-
by and sticking-to principle. This charae-
teristic lopalty has been nobly shown by
Edwin Booth, in his munificent gift to his
fellows, of the Players’ Clubhouse.

Bome actors comld also “‘give points” to
business men in commercial honor, I lately
beard how *Uuncle Joshus Whitecome,™
baving been obliged by a run of ill Inck,
some years ago, to leave some debis behind
bim in Canads, returned with some of the
first gold taken out of his old “Old Home-
stead’’ bonanza—ealled in and paid off every
dlaim with interest. A startling story, thas,
for Canads-bound ecashiers. -

SOCTETY RECOGNIZING ARTISTS,

The present seem to be the palmy days of
the legitimate drama, socially considered.
At last the word, so long unjustly and un-
wisely withheld, bas been spoken by Soci-
ety o tlk:o ai.rntu‘l——m"EConlz'h upr higher!” I
mean spoken n , for yesrs
it was nbnuc;; liu dz!inﬂlg C:ntinantll l:!:
guages by nobles, princes an

In land psinters bave hitherto been
more highly esteemed thsn sctors, though
within the E:nnnt reign the refined artist,
Sir Edwin dseer, once felt himself com-

led by his self-respect to leave Windsor
wng::":ehe e pdniting u.r: .ind o
r own appointgen go

back 1o f.end.en. wittapzt ?armnny .fe
;ithonl. dinner, becanse on the advent of

me German potentate, reigning over a
square mile or so, be was inlormed that his
plate would be Inid st the second table. I
do not think the slight was ever repeated in
his case,or in that of sny other great painter
or sedlptor found worthy to sit at the
Queen's table when there was no com ;
but in the very center of inullaﬂulp::{—
ture and hisirionic taste dramatic artists
have until latel i egree of social
ostracism which only ius of a high
order and, in the case of the sciress, -
sonal distinetion and s reputation a
lately immaculate, could overcome.

Royalty has stood on s supernal height,
e;m aboye the t t:lml lslli‘dlt virtuous
of actresses. sta dors, often
“sommanded” to read ﬂlnin'pnn to"good
Queen Charlotte,”” was never allowed to sit
in the swial presence, but e to stand
bour after hour, and did stand, with loyal
Elnek, even when in a state of delicate

ealth, till one duy she fainted sud made a
splendid fall not set down in the stage di-
rections. She never murmured at these
hard lines, nor fretted over the rigid laws
of state etiquette which barred her from a

ular presentation at court, thus an im-
possible bonor for one who out-queened sll
the anﬂl of hul:“;i:::l; but in a lster and
somewhat more mp‘ & great trage-
dian, Macready, protested bitterl ainst
such invidiomya.nd odious di.ltinut{nn.f He
had no boyish or flunkyish desire to don a
court suit, having finer costumes in his the-
atrical wardrobe, or fo witness court pa-
;ﬁle:' and eaiemm whichhil: knew he

n or on own e;
but th:mlt he was considered n::%::
thy to kiss the fuir band of his young sov-
ereign—the band that he saw night after
zigh:nlhuﬁr 1lhe applause Ef a multitude over

is olarly and picturesque sta

effects—was mo.:dg:fliug g him. He ffl?‘.
this barring-out to & morbid degres. It even
gave him a sort of contempt for the profes-
sion he had followed with so much dignity
and artistio fidelity. He said that sccord-
iEnt g:fﬁlial:ﬂmmh ic cnm“ ':l,':lbo to old

n; w, all plavers were nds,””
md‘mmullln be regarded. He would
never allow his t.{i‘ldm to see him on the
ﬁe, lest they should lose their respect for

HOW DICKENS DEFIED ROYALTY,

‘When Dickens at the head of his com-
pany of distinguished amateurs, playing fors
dramatic fund, were “commanded” to
Windsor, to amuse the Queen, and a lot of
kings and such—be declined to go, unlees
he and his friends could be received as
guests. That was a bold step forward for
the profession, Fancy the brilliant wits of
Queen Anne's timo

It bas always been ea
musical us to make its n{m
most circles, to rise by the gentle
force of the ‘“‘concord of sweet sounds,”
even in the championship of royalty, like
“the lark, at Heaven's gate singing”—vet
in the ease of & peerless prima donuoa, the
question of morals or reputation is para-
mount. The superb Grisi was accepted
soiely as an sriist, praised and paid, and
sent down to su with other paid enter-
tainers. Pltu,pmlqlﬂn de Cu will
everywhere received, though she' did earn
her living, g:;oﬂm for her own table in
Paris, husband’s at Monte Carlo;
but Paiti, the self-emancipated, was quietly
ignored; and though Patti-Nicolini has
been rehabilitated to s degree, yet having
been divorced, and the cause of divorce in
others, she will probably never be admitted
to the Queen’s drawing room, or inyited to
the wost moral and usive houses of the
nobility, while the irreproachable Albani
and the prudent Nilsson are welcome guests
in the aces of dukes, princes, and pre-
lates. Ithink such diserimination if favor
of propriety and purity ol life is just and

Many Englisk singers and actresses have
murried what is called well—been lifted
from the whereon they were worshi

favorite with the Quéen; but I think our

coun ‘Charlotte Cushman, was the
::;'ﬂnﬁ. 24 all-round sod was
welcomed

Hptn el st £
WAl

Fourth, it would be too easy.
and kindly heir-a whatever he may
do in Paris, has to diseriminate
when in his own capital and among his
future subjecta, in favor of such actresses as
I bave mentioned—women of re ility
and t, and so0 has done much to set
the fashion in London, where true artists
can no longer be treated with supercilious
condesoen or timid tolerance.

Yet actors and actresses are less frequentl
found in the London muismofhl‘{
rank and o than in the modest houses
of musicians, painters, authors and jomll-
ists, where meet brilliant mixed circles of
art and literature, whioh rather spoil ome
for ordinary society. At the hospitable
house of a well known Scotoh gentleman
and journalist, Mr. Forbes-Robertsdn, we
for several seasons enjoyed aelightful, io-
formal erings, in which we met the
finest talent and distinetion of that_choice
but infinitely varied de;rhuat of London
life, known as “Upper " Heré a

HAPPY AND HARMOXNIOUS

tuniily cirele gave gur::éau of nﬁnu;mt,
purity, good manners, *“‘good report”’'—
a gracious [ather, a sweet molhar.p:kur.
genial sons, snd beantiful daughters. Yet
three of the Forbes-Robertson “boys” sre
actors—Mr. DMacready’s “‘vagabonas”—
but intellectual and polished emen,
scholars, and artista for all that. One of
them, Mr. Inn Forbes-Robertson, for some
years with us, conld be persuaded to adopé
Ameries for his country, were she not be-
ginning to look too big for adoption. He is
a good fellow, and I hope he will excuse the
new States that will come tumblin
l:mlll.r. Irving is :o studions uur

ve mubh time for general society, and cer-
tain great people seek to monopolize him;
but wherever he goes he seems the same
grave, thonghtfn‘liﬁnﬂmn—mmm and
utterly unpretending.

We frequenily met Mr. snd Mrs, Kendal,
the admirable artists whom Mr. Frohman,
of the Lycenm, who always tries to secure
the best actors, both as to talent and charac-
ter, for his beautiful theatre, isto bring
over next season. They would have come
to Americs before this but for “the babies.”
Mrs. Kendal onee told me that until her
children had grown out of her arms she
could not have the heart to leave them. She
is & most :ym?nhcdu acotress, retsining
much of the girlish churm which distin-
guished her as Madge Robertson.

1f society thinks it gracionsly condescends
in meeting on terms of equality such se-
tresses as Mrs, Keadsll is, and as Char-
lotte Cushman was, it makes & stapid mis-
take. Society idles; artists work; society
is miouotono_nl; l.il'mi:ﬂlil:.illﬁvlriad ?;‘h‘li:
manity; socie
piqunz: and i.zpiﬂﬂnp’: el

POPULAR IN PAE LORS.

Two young American sctresses I have
met in New York literary societies who have
muoch imoressed me as women and
true, as well as artists d ed to very um-
usual honor and success. One is the lady
now taking Boston by storm in frnt
Shakespearesn roles—Miss Julis Marlowe,
a brave girl, who is putting Mary Ander-
son's laurels in jeopardy—and the other 1s
Annie Rassell ( Presbury) of the Mad-
ison Bquare Theater. Bhe graces the draw-
g‘dmm o dn; ; y&m mm

¥, peasive, eli-

all uncemscious of 'Ea-r most rare and

delicate charm—modesty, The poetic ideal

besuty of her “Elsine’" is' soi fweet

to remember. Tennyson would been
content with it. .

Certain New York actors are popu-
lar in society; nope more so mvg Hl::-
ry Edwarde. He is well known as a fin-
ished, conscientiouns actor of the old school,
especially good in high comedy; but few are
aware, so modest is he, of his scientific at-
tainmenta. He ia, in fact, one of the most
distinguished entomologists of the world

If snybody doubts the social gain to be
derived from the real dramatic element, let
him at some crowded fashionable rece
after hearing and witnessing a highly tragic
or deeply pathetio effort by some ambitions
smateur, listen to the guiet recitation of some
simple poem by Mr. Edwards. It will fall

in
busy to

ngon the weary spirit “like the benedietion
which follows prayer'*—a long one—
on Thanksgiving Day. !

That fine young actor with the quain
Puritanic I'I.I,l:a, %be'n Plympton, 21» r:'-
cites admirably, with a simplicity and a
manly earnestness most inspiring and satis-

fying.

I ﬁ:ink it would be a good thing for so-
ciety and the drama to mingle and commin-
gle, unless advances should come solely from
a certain fasi and furious fashionable set,
when I should tremble for the morals of my
friends, the actors,

GRACE GREEN WOOD,

A BCOT'S BTRONG SIGAT.

A Highlander Wita Marvelous Eyes and
Ready Wi,
Scottish Amerlcar,) l

Highlsnders make ood ‘soldiers, good
policemen, snd faithful watchmen and
shepherds, Forgathering with one tending
his sheep on the verdant slopes of a high
Northern mountain one day & company of
English tourists thought to have some en-
tertainment at his expense, and began by
remarking that he seemed (o be enjoying
himself.

“‘Ou, ay,” said the shepherd. *I’m shoost
lookin’ aboot me here.""

“And what are
for?”

“Oh, shoost becausz it’s a fine view from
this side o’ the hill.”

*'Yes, but what can you see from here?

e if there was no mist ta day I wounld
see ta town and ta bosts and ta loch, and
mniy more things, whatever,”

“I suppose you can see a great distance
from here on nlnr day?" mtked one.

*'Oh, m &n‘m' a great distance in-
deed, ™ e shepherd,

“1 su nnﬁm day now you could
see Lon from this extreme sttitude?"
exclsimed one of the Goukuin, quiszing
;he countryman, and nudging hin compan-

OnBE.

“*Och,ay,and much farther than that too,”

mﬁﬁ&ﬁeﬁh&d,mhﬁmﬂ‘&&o

nudge.

“*Farther than London?" gasped two of the
somewhat alarmed tourists, -

“'Ay, to be surely, and farther than Amer-
ics too,” replied the Highlander,

“Farther than America?"’ shouted all the
Cockneys together, **lm blel"”

“'It's shoots true what I tell yon what-
ever,” said Donald; “bot if you'll won’t
believe me, sit doon' there, and took out

your flasks and took 8 dram, and wait for | the Gweestin snd Laune rivers arcund

twa oors and and if the ‘ will | through the center of the lake basin ores-

oclear Bwa' you see the moon from | cent, and terminating a¥ s point on the

here. . gﬁm river, midway between !
. snd Oarrantuobill mountains, would

Buffalo Courier.]

. A little girl dropped s she was

carrying, and the e

of sugar—were scatiared on tne ]

KILLARNEY'S LAKES.

Wakeman Climbs to the Summit of
Carrantuohill and Yiewsa

PANORAMA OF RARE SPLENDOR.

L]
A Grand Beries of Charming Prospects That

WEERE THE ARTIFICER BUILDED WELL

; TCORRESPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH.]

, IREraND, April 9.—An
excellent general idea of the topography of
the Emerald Isle was once suggested by a
writer wholikened it to s terraqueous trench-
within its
comprising a vast field of limestone, fhe
mountains of granite, clay-slate and quariz
of the island being found outside the de-
seribed cirele in the angles of the rimof this
“terraqueous trencher.”” A glance st the
map of Ireland and the general contour of
its mountain ranges will show the excellent
exaotness of this idea.

I tramped from the old city of Tralee, the
capital of Kerry, and the snclent seat of
authority of the powerful, brave and unfor-
tunate Desmonds, in order to stand upon
the very highest elevation in Ireland and
contemplate the Killsrney region. For
here, winding between the heads of those
grandly great snd magnificent bays of Din-
gle and Kenmare, bosomed between, or at
the edges of, the noblest mountains of Ire-
land lies that trinity of enchaniment, the
lakes of Killarney. Their majestio power
and charm soomer or later brings every
world traveler to them; but the thrill their
Very name csuses in every Irish exile's
heart irbeyond the power of conception or
expressicn by one_of other nationality. 1
once got the faintest echo of this heart-
passion in Americs, under most unromantic
circumstances. Early one Sunday morning
I was strolling along the Hudson, when on
coming to the little Riverside Park at the
foot of West Eighty-seventh street in New
York, I found its only other ocoupant to be
an Irish laborer, eneaged during the week
among the blasting gangs in that vicinity.
He was smoking his pipe and gaszing
dreamily scross the piacid river upon the
bazy Jersey heights sbove. I sat down be-
side him, and we were soon

TALEING ABOUT IRELAND,

of County Kerry, of which he was a native,
and, of necessity, of Killarney, its fondest
pride. Finally silence followed; he puffed
at his pipe; and we both looked across the
river again. I felt he saw Killarney even
in this mesan mimiery of blue and heights
and and I said, quistly:

it';:' t looks s little like Killarney, doesn’t

As if his tho'uhﬁ and longings were in-
supportable, he sprang from g:hl beneh,
dashed his pipe to the und, and flinging
:il m nbo}re‘hi;e!::uh with an mdg:rilw

e re of des rotest at change-
lmhlonue from things I:mad, blurted out,
piteous

"lln{m asthee hu, Cill-airneadh!"” (My
soul is within thee, Killarney!)

I thought of this yum:l’: among the

peasantry over bchimI the Carran-
tuchill, where you will hear little else than
Gaelie, and where the{lwlll tell you strange
legends about this highest mountain in Ire-
land; not the least interesting of which dis-
closs the Gaslic meaning of its name. A
carran is an ancient reaping hook and tuat-
hail nni::nlam;ed TI;U“MCIWtMm
means & , or in rea
hook. And if you will cligb the mjr:ﬁng
peak as I did, and descend through the

me s Valley, you will see that
ts coneave odge is b tremendous serrated
rim, whose mighty clefts and projecting
a:&:"lhm innumerable j teeth, cut
as ly sgainst the clouds as ever teeth
were put in the ancient utensil, whose simi-
larity in reversed form gave the mountain
ita name.

Iwas told bv a scoreof the peasan
that any attempt to seale Carrantuohi
would resnlt in my being .“‘kilt entirely.”
But as T bad climbed every height in {IB-
Iand, from storied Tara Hill, away around
the eastern, northern and western coasts, T
set out before daylight without trepidation,
Althongh the spring is now well advanced
in Bouthern Ireland, at about 2,500 feet
above the sea I reached the worst impedi-
mept where snow began. For here were
countless bog-pockets, filled with melted

w and ice, into which I frequently
plunged to my waist. Wherever I turned
AN IMPASSABLE BARRIER
?f P&ub and -ulnkhc‘:ll‘u o;emed ready to
mpede my passage. Two hours were con-
sumed in surmounting this difficulty; but
that ovgreome, wheteyer dan I might
have ignorantly escaped, no discomforts at-
tepded the remaining truly Alpine ascent
not easily anrmmenﬁy one of ordin
nerve and musale, The day was elear an
balmy, and already even in the highest al-
titudes the softening influence of the sun
upon the almost crystal encrustation was
ible. Here and there black -
points jutted through the shroud-like
mountain-cap, and a good footing was al-
ways securable throngh frifling dexterity.
At 11 o'cloek I had gained the summit, and
height that man can at-
tain by mere leg force in Irelsnd. If for no
PRSingiagh of s Byt Sortoer of s
otograph o cal contour of the
illarney lake nlg,lon, the rewards of such
s task ax this sscent infinitely exceed the
effort ded.
or the

lowing m’ﬂf dred I
g of a hun spellbound
writers, imagine then a on of
lakes and rivers shaped like a crescent, its
upper horn to the north, the outer rim of
its middle arc to the east,and its lower horn
lﬁyinf to the sonth. Two silvery streams
owing into the point of the southern horn,
are the Gearhameen and Owenreach rivers.
These, with innumerable minor streams
from mountain eascades, are the first feed-
ing waters of the K lakes. A little
distance below, that is north of their con-
fiuence, the first lnke, known as the Upper
Lake, begins. This is the smallest of the
three lnkes; and iz but two miles in len‘ﬁ:
snd & half in breadth. From
there runs northeast to the middle,
or Tore Lake, s wild and beauntiful
stream koown as Long Range. Tore lake
at the middle and eastern side of the cres<
cent is ngxt larger in size. It is a trifle over
SO iy Spnn (oo Long. Totare sirecss
a very entrance the stream
divides, ?:an the middle, or Tore lake, o
portion of its waters, and pouring the re-
mainder into the southern projection of the
Lower lake. The latter, ocalled Lough
Leane, is about fonr miles in length and
two and a balf in breadth. Its trend is to

of the crescent, by the beautiful
river Laune to Murbor in
Dingle Bay. .

THE LAKE REGION.
Thus & line drawn from the confluence of
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lllﬂ_uh,' scenic wonders are not yet
balf known, the lake-dotted, forest-spread
wilderness of Iveragh; beyond to the south-
west, and out at ses, the lone but mighty

3 north of these, far
news of the old

mand prl:l.poﬁ of scenery, cerfainly the
most varied and haps the und
most beautiful in g uro!rl&, tbemd!mﬂar of
whose area radins will excead 100 miles, bat
from asingle point of observation ean
st s glance comprehend the chief charms ot
the chiefest scenio charm in Ireland. The

take the trouble to investigate the matier,
it will be found that those most fumous in
literature have been drawn here. Each has
left some gem of description as tribute to
Killarney and their own captivity. Even
Thackery, unable to find words adequate in
expression of his impressions, bursts forth
into & delicious bit of literary integrity and
savs: The fact is, and I don’t care to own
it, lhegem too hindsome!” One writer is
overwhelmed by the grrandeur of the envi-
roning  mountains. Another finds Killar-
ney's magic in the many entrancing islands
of the little Inkes. _Another feels the spell
only through the lakes themselves. Another
hss never seen such mountain climbing,
water-kissed forests, and these were his
theme. Amnother glows and fiows about the
wondrous arbutus and ferns, Another, like
Croker, dwells on the startling echoea of
her glens and the still more startlin

legends of the 7
guides, ‘While another 15 lonched by the
solemn shadows of Muckross, or melted to
tenderness, as with Moore, who sang in
fadeless verse:

“Swaet Innisfallan, h?g‘lhln dwell

In memory's dream that sunny smile,

‘Which o'er thee on that e fell
When first I saw thy fairy iale.”

But Killarney will ever remain s shrine
for lovers of the beantiful because each soul
coming here is, even though impereeptibly
and imperfectly, im with all of, and

ore than, these. And that fact s an en-

rety is searcely fully revealed until one

stands hera upon Carrantuohill’s loftiest

For it is then that the just and equa-

le distribution of nature’s highest and

most impressive elements of beauty in this

wonder-spot of Erin come so clearly and
wholly to the sight of eye and mind.

HE LOVINGLY BUILDED.

The spectator at Killarney will find wood,
water and mountain in conceivable
form and t, so divers snd ia such
;hln}iml.od iange, that it i}:.thmm' for
e eye 10 res any upoen an t
where some mbinuionf thnpo&mrm
not return & picture of beauty or denr,
Entirely aside from historie or re! an-
sociation of thought, and with every ruin,
shrine or legond, so ?uichning to the im-
sgination, umiul, or this simple physieal
fuct slone, the Killarney region will ever re-
main the most beautiful spot in the world,
Forest is here In trackless waste where
the red déer hide; in grove, in copse;
in matted masses ng from in-
accessible heights. Shrubbery s here in
such luxuriance that its richness and pro-
fusion cannot be elsewhere equaled outside
the tropics. Water is here in such glints
and gleanings as no pen or brush can ade-
uately depict; in lakes that startle one as if
n sudden lwl‘:uing consciousness of sur-
passing dream; in torrents solemn and
mighty; in cascades flmy as streams of lace;
in rivers tortuons and wild, songful and
murmurous; in gooh deep, dark and silent.
Mountains are
ascents; with erags and eliffs majestie, where
eagles nest and scream; with peaks above
the elouds. All these in all forms are Kil-
larney’s so tenderly, so sweetly and so sub-
limely intermingled, that the reverent heart,
full of its surpassing loveliness, can no leas
than throb with loftiess exaltation snd ex-
claim: “‘Herestodd the grest Artificer, and
lovingly builded and blessed!"
Epcar L. WAREMAN,

A BUSPICIOUS CUSTOMER.

A HMillionnire Carefully Watched by the
Proprietor of a Bookstore,
Chieago News,)

The other afternoon & very modest look-
ing gentleman sauntered into MeClurg's
bookstore, and began looking at the treas-
ures in the English corner. Mr. Millard
eved the stranger with suspicion, for the
reason that not very long agoa modest look-
ing gentleman several treasures,
and made off with them. But Mr. Millard
was not long in discovering that the quiet
siran knew somewhst of books, for he

ked very intelligently of the best edi-

ns, Mr. Millard began, in fict, to feel
sorry for the mn.“' i =

" m.'O thuu'h e' (13 . 'I'-In '
is s bibliomanise. See howmd.l his fire-
lzss eyes gloat on these extra illustrated
Dibdins? What envious, what hopeless

are now surging in his bosom! Poor

devil, it is my duty to steer him away from

those incom eosible prizes and up

some books within the compass of
means. "’

But the strangsr would not be steered

worth aceat. He would inspeet nothing
but the costliest T am
that vou have sold the W, i

said be, ruefully. *1 would have taken it
and been only too glad to get it."”
“Our price was $150,"" snggested Mr, Mil-

"Cheap enongh,"” said the stranger quiet-
1v. "A:d mw‘w&y I ask you to undq these
five volumes to me at the Richelieu Hotel?
The elerk will rl'r the bill. By the way,
e e

g un an »
said Mr, Millard, tuprenl'glyra

*“Well, send them to the Richelieu at

far-away, a distrustfol, a bilious look
stole intlo“.l::'y.’ lﬁiﬁ&i’s keen ¢ ‘EWM
‘name, e A firmly,
bat oo:monlljn' . ? F
“George W. V; of New York,"
said the modest stranger, s

ere with solt and billowy |

:
i
:

563—A FUZZLE IS SQUARE ROOT,
The follo reruc-ti
tion of n w'vlb‘ﬁn by g
isto the the

n MJuare root.
as:
S G s e

“Why shonld I marry him?" she queried,
"Aﬁlmhhshnmlllhulrﬂ. S
I'll not throw away
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MEDICAL.

10 A. M. to 1 P. M. only.
Penn avenue, Pittsburg,

DOCTOR
WHITTIER

930 PENN AVENUE, P1 PA.,
As old residents know and back files of Pitts. N
; is oldast and

imsd treatment om
principles. Consultation free.
Pationts at a distance ully treated as if

DR.
hWﬂ.ﬂ!z'l!B.

Pinc o vill TV o

S = T

A Belentificand Standard
the Errorsof Y
and Physical

work. [ contains
mail, post-paid,
Free, if

sathor, Wm,
tbe

for the PRIZE ESSAY
EFHYSICALDEBILITY.
of Assistant Physicians

direcied as above.
jalbrurmawk

in

from the National Med

» Iinpurities of the Blood,

EXHAUSTEDVITALITY
~#INTOLD MISERIES

Resalting trom m.vhl.rnnﬂ.ln_ﬂ

for Work, Bostaee T Ml
e, cuiy

COLD AND JEWE

%":Pnhr-dlm
W-ﬂ!w luwm& at_the affice of

No. 4 Bulfinch St., Boston, Mass., io whom
orders for books or letters for advies should be 1

Deciine, Kervous

the victim
or
Poasoss

WIRpPeT.
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given

estion should be addressed.

Health, Energy snd Strength secured by using
AMORANDA WAFERS. These wafars ars 2
GUABANTEED SPECinic and the only reliable sad
safe remedy for the permansnt curs of Impotsnay,
no mattar how long standing, Nervous Neurslgia
Hondachn, Nervous Prostration annsed by the use
aloohol ar tobaneo, Slesplessnass, Mantal Depress
ion, Boftening of the Brain resulting in in:anity
and leading to misery, decay and death, Prematary
0ld Age, Barranness, Spermatorrhoes, Harmaasing
Dreams, Promaturs Deony of Vital Power, caused
by over axartion of the brain, seif-abuse or oves
indulgenes. 75 cents per box or six boxes for
$4.00, sent by mail prepaid on receipt of pries,
Bix boxes is the complets treatment and with
every purchase of six boxes at one time wa will

WRITTEN GUARANTEE TO AEFUND THE MONEY
if the wafars do not benefit or affect & permanent
eurs. Prepared only by the BOSTON MEDICAL
INSTITUTE. For sale only by JOSEPH
FLEMING & SON. 412 Market Streat, Pitte
buargh, Pa., P. 0. Bex 7, to whom all communis

WEAT IS NONEY WITHOUT HEALTH,
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GRAY’'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
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